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and losing campaign. " Are you too going to desert your
leader in his hour of need, John Redmond ? " asked Carson.
" No," replied Redmond ; " would I be leaving him because
of the love of his life ? " " I'm glad to hear it," said Carson,
and it was this answer  that  made   Carson  Redmond's
friend till his dying clay. The  other  Nationalist leaders,
however,   regarded   Carson's   advocacy   with   a   certain
humorous fatalism.  As one of them wrote many years
afterwards,  " If, being a Nationalist, you made a speech
to which Dublin Castle took exception, and were prose-
cuted by Edward Carson, you might just as well make
arrangements for six months' imprisonment in Kilmain-
ham Gaol before you went into Court/' But many of the
humbler agitators regarded him as a sort of dreadful ogre,
whose name was used to frighten children. Against his own
express wishes, he was shadowed by police night and day,
and sometimes, when he drove about, armed police would
beat the hedges and explore the woods on each side of the
road : had It not been for these precautions, he could hardly
have escaped assassination. His name was respected and
feared, but It was also bitterly hated ; he came to be known
as a man without compassion and without fear. Threatening
letters came almost every day with unfailing regularity ;
postcards with skull and crtossboncs; model coffins were sent
to him, and humble people who dared to speak to him
were subjected to cruel boycott. There were curses and
threats as he drove by, and he was once stoned in the
streets, for which some of his assailants were sent to prison
for six months. " It was a very nasty feeling," said Carson,
" to feel the stones flying through the air so near one." It
was small wonder that his wife, when she saw him go off
to his work any morning, did not know whether she would
see him next alive or dead.
All this left the young Crown prosecutor cold : the threats
and attempts at intimidation only hardened the nerve and
will of *c Coercion Carson " ; the scene at Mitchelstown
had taught him to despise danger ; and, though his excep-
tional charm was always able to win, not merely admiration
and devotion from his associates and subordinates, but